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gharra, or dead beast.. Paget was on a tree on
Herbert's right. I came next to him oh my
elephant, and Lauder was in a tree beyond me
again. Lauder and I were virtually out of the
beat, and did not expect to see anything of the
sport.

It was two o'clock before the first tomtom
sounded; but hardly three minutes later I heard
a tiger's roar to my right, followed by a shot
from Lauder's rifle. I stood at the ready position,
straining my eyes through the jungle for fully
twenty minutes, when again I heard a roar to
my right, and through the dense undergrowth
could just make out part of a tiger, trying to
break out quietly between Lauder and myself.
He was from seventy to eighty yards off, and
there was a mass of trees and shrubs between us,
so that I had little chance of killing him; but
I fired so as to turn him to Lauder. In this I
was successful, for I heard his shot; but, as I
learned afterwards, poor Lauder was so cramped
up in his tree that, although the tiger came and